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and   got   down  on  another   part of  the   land.
Ugrappa had not expected to have a view of the
auspicious bird so  early.    He was very  happy
that he had seen it.    He folded  his hands to it
and" said  the  words in Sanskrit  which he had
learnt as a boy :    " I bow to you, King of birds."
He looked on until the bird had finished its circle
in the sky and  alighted  on   the ground.    Then
he proceeded to walk on the bund.   Rama Sastry
of the village met him  there.     The  headman
made   salutations   to   him.    The   Sastry said:
"Well, Ugrappa, are you looking at the tank-bund?
The annual work has not  been completed yet."
" A good part of it is done,"  said Ugrappa.   " If
the water comes  down a little more the people
will finish what work is remaining."    The Sastry
said:    "This is the good  fortune  of our village.
Work of this kind is being done without difficulty.
You should see what trouble there is about similar
work   in   Madavara.    You know,   the villagers
would not do the work there, and Government
have decided to do it and recover the cost from
the village."  "If it should happen in our village/'
said Ugrappa,    " How   are   we to  live ?    The
Madavara people are well-to-do and can  afford
to be defiant.   Our poor village finds it hard to
pay the regular dues. How is it to pay penalties ?"